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DEATH TO THE WORLD 


Tho last true rebellion is death to the world. То 
be crucified to the world and the world to us. 


With the seed of dissatisfaction deeply planted in 
‘the heart of today’s soclety, rebellion has been a small 
Жау to unlock the doors of change. But the rebellion 
that tne world has known is not a fullness of true 
rebellion. 

‘Since our times have come to a point where things 
can't get much worse, tho fow remaining lovers of truth 
must search deeper into themselves and deeper into the 
ruth itself -- but to get to this point а revolution 
must take place. A revolution in the hearts of these 
lovers of truth. A revolution that annihilates all 
earthly and worldly thinking and that nurtures а way of 
Shinking that is not of this world. Because that which 
is of the flesh is of the flesh and that which is of the 
spirit is of the spirit. 

There is a grave necessity for this internal 
revolution, for only by this can progress be made. For 
Row can one help a world with festering wounds until one 
mend one’s own wounds. After this spiritual surgery has 
taken place, true rebellion is an ideal that is 
attainable. 

in this age of confusion and destruction, the 
necessary distinction betwoon good vs. evil has been 
deathly confused. Tha result of this is nihilism. The 
philosophy of nothingness, that no ultimate truth 
Exists. In nihilism, there is neither love or hatred, 
Good or bad, life ог death. The result of this is the 
Soul destroying ides that even God does not exist. 

‘The natural reaction to all of this is an internal 
rebellion of the soul, for the soul cannot deny its own 
Existence. At this point an all-out unseen war is fully 
engaged. In the case of the lover of truth, the 
rebellion manifests itself externally in a rebellion 
Against this corrupt world. This is good, but there are 
too many people who just stop at this point. Without 
searching any further, how can one expect to uncover the 
answers? True rebellicn will stop at nothing in the 
fight for the goad of the world, for the good of others, 
and for the good itself in whatever way it manifests 
itself. It is necessary to wage а revolution in the 
heart in order to conquer evil with good во as to have 
a rebellion in truth. This is the kind of rebellion that 
must take place or else it isn’t rebellion at all. 


There once was а counter-culture with the sole 
purpose of rebelling against tho world. This counter- 
Culture was wise in the sense that its philosophy was 
based on recognizing the corruption of the world. In 
this lies half of the truth. ТЕ represents more truth 
than the world would ever dare to acknowledge. But this 
counter-culture must not stop at this, but must seek 
unto death the ultimate in truth if it is to accomplish 
that which it first set out to do: to care for and tend 
the world's wounds. 

This counter-culture of Punx is something that a 
handful of truth-seekers can easily identify with, for 
it is very clear that the world is coming to a close. То 
be a true punk is to have nothing to do with that 
element which kills, hurts and causes pain, but to 
Cauterize wounds. To be іп the world but not of the 
world. 

In actuality the true ideals of Punk have yet to 
be introduced to the Punx themselves, as does the 
fullness of their rebellion. These ideals and this 
philosophy are the world’s best kept secret. A secret 
that has been in the souls of those few lovers of truth 
ever since the beginning of timo. The philosophy of punk 
has been around for centuries in the hearts and souls of 
the true Punx ... The Monks 

Monks are those who for thousands of years have 
rebelled against the corruption of this world by 
severing all chains binding themselvs to the world. They 
have fled this vain world to live in caves, in holes in 
the ground, and to dwell in deserts. To eat maybe once 
а day or éven once а week, to wear tho samo clothes 
until they completely fall apart, and to rarely sleep 
because the cause is more important than the pleasures 
of this world. In these deprivations and sufferings they 
Would realize one thing: There is no real suffering at 
all than to not know Ged. 

This is the last true rebellion: То forsake the 
world and to embrace God alone. 

— Monk Justin Martyr 
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tle surface, 
the vain, self-interested, clinging love, 
Tha maddening Longing, 

which only checures what lies below, 

there is a silently flowing river? 

A river of compassion, bowels of mercy, 

à fooling of the other's pain, 

fiesing into а vast, vast ocean of sadness. 
Although it is x sadness, 

ene entero it willingly, with joy, 

for there i8 such tenderness in its pain 
And at last, in this sadness, 

there is perfect freedom. 


‘This is the love that never dies: 
а proof of immortality. 
This is the pain that the crucified one 
ly, sharing our pain. 
‘the Cross that He asks us to boar. 

is is the death that Не aoko ча to die. 
And at last, in this death, 
there is porfect peace. 


| PERFECTION IN PAIN 


“Те on yaqam РИЗИ 
% be hurt and Ял А dc Ries of Spring 


AT THE TIME of acute self-consciousness at the birth of 
adulthood, when the soul is still innocent and open, has not been 
hardened, and the world is a big apple with possibilities that are 
seemingly limitless, and relationships can seem to be so perfect 

| and so easily perfect, and the soul has been just awakened to the 
intense sense of personhood, self-hood, and asks (for the first and 
sometimes only time in one's life) the question of who he is and 
‘why he's here, the soul is wide open and seeks to go beyond itself. 
"The person feels deeply and intensely, having not yet learned to 
| block and hide these feelings which later prove too painful, and he 
longs to sharc this fecling, this self-awareness, this intensity, this 
үзіп with others, and to feel what others feel, especially those who 
| are going through the same thing. Everything is poured out freely, 
| sometimes too freely, and there is no attempt to guard one's inner 
‘world from being trampled on. The child who has never been hit 
by a car, if he is not told of the dangers, will have no fear of 
walking into a busy street. 

However, when the person gets older, as time passes; the 
perfect “soul-mate” relationships which began so intensely, like а 
1 ‘wondrous blossoming flower, become disappointing because there 
| was nothing higher to hold them together; and the seemingly 
imitless possibilities which present themselves in youth become 
smaller, one possibility closing itself off after another once one 
goes further on a certain path (for each person can only take one 
рай at a time). And then occurs what has formerly been feared 
and rejected—a layer forms on top of the raw person, а protective 
Coating; and it cannot be helped, for pure vulnerability is 100 
painful. 


All this explains why youth of today fear so much to get 
old, why they will do anything to prevent it. Many young people, 
смел if they have exposed themselves to rottenness in their search 
for reality and intensity, if they get out of it in time, are still good, 
innocent kids, because in а backwards and self-contradictory way, 
they have been striving to preserve innocence. 

‘This also explains why the lyrics of many contemporary 
musicians, when they are young and first start out, are so poignant 
and direct, while the later lyrics of the same people become 
increasingly obscure, to the point that those listeners who have 
practically lived on the earlier songs can get less and less from the 
later ones. 


AT THE TIME of acute self-consciousness and the 
‘awareness of the eternal question “Why,” the person must be able 
to direct that self-awareness and painful yearning to something 
higher than himself—to God, Who became flesh and suffered as 
‘we do. It is not enough to pour this painful yearning out to another 
person—that may help fora time, but it is not enough for eternity. 
Š The human soul seeks perfection, and there is nothing perfect 
except God. Other human beings, even if they seem perfect at 
first, always tum out to be imperfect, and that can be a great 
source of disillusionment to idealistic youth. A human being can 
be а vehicle to reach the end (God), and almost always such а ç 
human being is needed, but that person cannot be seen as an end 
in himself. However, in our pos-modem age, when youth have 
been denied a knowledge of God, the perfection is usually at first 
sought in one or (usually) several human beings, or in unworthy 
lesser vehicles such аз wealth, beauty or fame. Again, one must 
tum one's painful feelings of self-knowledge and longing to go 
outside oneself—to God, for only He has the infinite love to meet 

2 them. We know God through this very pain, "Remembrance of = 
` ` God is pain of heart endured in the spirit of devotion, but he who 
forgets God becomes self-indulgent and insensitive." Mark the 
‘Ascetic, “No one achieved anything without pain of 
heart." Eiders Barsanuphivs and John. 

= Wat ces 


‘The inward pain and intensity experienced in adolescence 
is not only good, but is even vital for the future development of 
the soul, its drawing closer to God. It is a moment of much, and 
that is why it is so important that these strong feelings tat "all 
ог nothing,” “I won't settle for second-best” feeling of God-given 
youthful idealism—be quickly channeled to Him who is лог 
* second-best,” who is the Ultimate. If this would happen, more 
youth of today would turn to monasticism—which is the “all or 
nothing” life, not siting for second best, but giving up everything 
for a higher end: the Kingdom лог of his world. But there must be 
strength and backbone in young people to Keep alive the flame of 
their idealistic yearning when all kinds of worldly tares attempt to 
‘choke out the newly sprouted seeds. 

If one channels one's pain, self-awareness, etc., upwards, 
there is possibility for endless growth in the spirit. However, if 
one keeps it flowing on a horizontial level it will lead to stagna- 
tion, despair, or selling out. Even if one can keep it going, always 
ig to be intense and real, if there is nothing else than that he 
will just keep going around and around in circles, not getting 
anywhere. Life cannot be imbued with meaning simply by the 
attempt to live it intensely. Being intense and "having a real 
emotion” is not the ultimate answer—it is a partial answer, for it 
is only a means and not an end. The answer—the Truth—is God 
Who was nailed to the Cross, to whom may the youth of today 
tum in their pein of heart—so that they will grow up not just into 
boring worldly adults but into Saints, growing into the likeness of 
God, and will continue growing not just into middle or old age, 
but throughout eternity, all the while stil preserving their inno- 
cence and childlikeness. 

АШ popular attempts not to sell out to the jaded “adult” 
world have failed, because they are still part of the one big 
sell-out: the sell-out of man to this world, and the abandonment of 
the radically otherworldly revelation of the Crucified God for the 
sake of worldly Christianity, false spiritual paths, materialism, 
hedonism, or overt nihilism. 

In the words of Monk Seraphim Rose, a misfit in the 
modern world who went through years of living hell before finding 
the way out: “Christ is the only exit from this world, All other 
exits sexoai rapture, political utopia, economic independence—are 
but blind alleys in which rot the corpses of the many who have 
tried them..." — Monk Damascene Christensen 
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We recently received tho following story abou! living martyr named 
Monk Gabriel, who lives today in Georgia, а country near the Black 
Ses which until not long ago had been under the yoke of Communism. 
Last year one member of cur Brotherhood went to Georgi aad met bis 
ao, ad confirmed the truth of this acouet, 


"Tiny five ears ago. inthe year dha: Sain died” Sein died in March 
ste i al happened dering бе May Day demonstration), Pr. Gabriel ws s 
ey young — Á 

De you krew he ceneri square in Thi? Daring the demana, 
the government speakert and the speaker's rostnom sood these. Behind den. 
on tc balding of che Баси Commie of the Communist Рату, der 
ауз hang poris of the pry lads in ull Ерика со бө in height 
‘tthe peak o the demsonnmicn, when the endie square was packed with 
people and while x member of the government was Ho 
Шау the өрелі pori of Sein bure into Samer Fe Gabe kad 
fined entrance на the upper Poor of the кеге Ози balling, 
pench window and poured kerosene on the back cf dhe poris aad then 


the por. Lenia porcsitbumed тте roa Horror case evet the 
spe thal frone om fear and everthing hane vill While the pees 
ҮА ED: Fae 
ati lese we in nes from de оп or window Pr. Gabi gave 
semen: "The Lord said, Th dab по make өле thee as or any ren 


Tinga. Thou дай Bowe dro peto em ner tee hr or the 
П God... Thon shali kayna oiher edi (Exodus 203 5). Peoples come 
te your senses! The Georgians here нуе been Chins So why are ou 
oming dwn before ol Jest healed and onthe ind day oe sgain, 


hey were 


Bat your ce Sok wil never be resurrected, Een during hc 
дот 
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“Ici тіреді е imagine 
meer phaw" 

Ein he abo sid another pum, and periape more. The боска i 
e Bessie Committee building bad been need: bc kod entered the anic | 
‘aie nd sae there ntl the делова ben. They brought hka dom 
itis tom, quick enough: they rong ja some бес engines and ebd Iad- С 
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“ac when hey bos him domn: the crowd ШІ upon Kim, кесіле 
through ll de bates, They kicked hien, bic kim with rifle buns, ied 
Fin wih See hoc They screamed: "Let eae finish of hat loute” Fach pereon 
manad te wanple the enemy cf the people кодекси thelr shoes, o РА, 
pres their amal, The Geren деде 


him away.” [5 
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“Тас када tbey id shoot Bim i dat dy cated Ма offen ^ 4 
por 
ve Белгі ard there were seventeen Бале boner in hs Бобу He ay | 
sons could be conducted... i seemed that hey wee going io жам. Р $ 
Bow alba they calde even ge be condemned man onto x елегіш. 

He dde respond to dhe искат at sl, the caries ine be was at death's 

s eve. Beyond tae] dont knewanythiog with cei 

speak wth anyone shou Ж. Ether dragged on antl the Као / 
doveri or de ued fora long time neers onic. pe ee ef É | 


Тілес unconscious for a month. But he war кезе cordi to that ines 
door but he dirt dic Tais wha Iwas tel, T had only jet beea bom at 7 
im he marnes of the спонтанна Then cider he was cared as psycholog- 
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loc bythe See seventeen nes a mond. No өле would k him inco 
dei hou vo cn a Ба money ca the sides everywhere people knarr and 
read of hi. Neier be nor his mother could spear ate ia the 2 
зде if the did, ke neighbors woud ler hee dog oe on them... A Ë 
R be wandered anong the vilages and was Кісі w gard che vineyanie or ^j 
to tend defi in chacha: Then s mother became paralyzed om all he 

ass and h could no longer ge eye For seem yer he eodd be 

ead зи берсе el some church with an ousetched hand. Even 

ides thew him cuc. Only people whe did nas know him would өле Nm 72 
daring his acquaintances aede fem himorderded him” СОДА 
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LOVERS OF TRUTH 


For it was my sin, that not in Him, but in His creatures-myself 
and others-I sought for pleasures, sublimitis, truths, and so fell 
headlong into sorrows, confusions, errors... T wandered, O my 
God, too much astray from Thee my stay, in these days of my 
youth, and I became to myself a barren land. 

— Confessions of Blessed Augustine 


Silence is the mystery of the future age, while words are mere 
implements of this world. 
- St. Isaac the Syrian 


Spiritual life is а realm into which the wisdom of this world does 
по! penetrate. 
— St. Theophan the Recluse 


Repudiate the world and all that is in it; close the innermost part 
of your soul to everyone; crucify your flesh together with passions 
and lust and, finding yourself in incessant prayer, select a narrow 
path which leads to eternal Ше. 

— St. Theophil of the Kiev Caves 


He who loves the world cannot but sorrow. But he who disdains 
the world is always joyful. 
— St. Seraphim of Sarov 


Give blood and receive the spirit 
— St. Peter Damascene 
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and everything. fou тес how He, 
when nailed Á the Cress, could. have forgiven 
Силуете whe has ever lived and ever will five 
Tn а sense, nothing has changed А 
ge s. 
evil in gon remains, all Pe passions 
remain, and fle straggle gee ел Bat 
new you knoe, you know Hat frere 5 
nothing more Sublime, Desa Ат sad 
бей Фен He Cross. Мо уге have 
whet ТО means frat He spilt His 
Mood for you ih aa agony of pam 
which even Me was afraid wd sorsot] 
b endure, Aad when He asks gor & 
dink His Bloat and eat His Flesh, 
yeu are ready P shed your bleed, foo, 
Аы a Goin cere өл diee TP, 
do share in what He is, m His Ultimate, 
Lileating Love. A (ше that is a pain, 
but а pur ZAaf is a perce, and 
а peace ПА passes alf understanding 


And yea see ether human beings сығылу 
Jou 440 gou SHU see thei weaknesses, 
But ww you feel suck Comm passim und 
forgiveness fr Pre feli, as if they 
were тай children. And yeu ge lf 
feel hike a child. 4 
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Hey are nef every thing flat gour Soul 
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